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Prefageth warlike humors in his life. 

Here take it hence, and thou for thy reward, 

Shalt be immediately created Knight: 

Knecle downc mv friend,and tell me whats thy name. 

Eyden Alexander Eyden, if it pleafe your grace, 

A poore Ffquire of Kent. 

King Then rife vp fir Alexander Eyden Knight, 
A nd for thy maintenance, I freely giue 
A thoufaitd markes a yeere for to maintaine thee, 
Befidcthe firme reward that was proclaimde, 

For thofe that could performc this worthy aft. 

And thou (halt watte vpon the peifon of the King. 
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exit. 


Eyden I humbly thanke your grace, and I no 
'®TIicn Iprooueiuft and loyal! vnto my King. 

Enter the Queer, e with the Duke ofSomerfet. 

King O Buckingham,fee where Somcrfet comes. 

Bid him go hide himfelfc till Yorke be gone. 

Qtteene He (hall not hide himfelfe for feare of Yorke, 
But beard aud braue him prowdly to his face. 

Yorke Who’s that?prowd Somerfetatliberty? 

Baft* feareful Henry that thus dilhonor ft me. 

By heauen ,thou Hi alt not gouerne ouer me, 

1 cannot brookc that traitors prefence here, 

Nor will I fobieft be to fuch a King, 

T hat knowes not how to gouevne,nor to rule, 

Refigne thy crowne prowd Lancafter to me, 

That thou vfurped haft fb long by force. 

For now is Y orke refolu’de to claime his owne, 

And rift aloft into faire Englands Throne. 

Semer. Prowd traitor, I arreft thee on hightreafon, 
Againft thy Soueraigne Lord,yecld thee falft Yorke, 
For here I iweare thou (halt vnto the T ower, 

For theft prowd words which thou haft giuen the King. 

Yorke Thou art decciued,my fonnes (hall be my bade, 
And fend thee there in (pight of him. 

Ho,where arc you^boyes? 
gueene Call Clifford hither prcfently. 
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uonjdyU) du/«£ ***** aycr*. 

,he Duke of Torkes fonnes, Edvard the Earle of Marched 
& ter 1 backe Richard, at the one door eymth drum and fouldtcrs, 
Zldatthe other doore , enter Clifford and his fonneyvith drrmtne 
Zd fould*erss»dOtfordkneetes to gentry ,audfpe«kf<- 

Chff. Longliue my noble Lord and foueraigne King. 

Yorke Wctkank thee Clifford: 
vt aV do not affrightvs with thy lookes, 

If thou didft miftake, we pardon thee.kneele againc. 

11 c/l ff why, I did no way miftakeffns is my King: 

What is he mad? to Bedlam with him. 

Kwo Yea, a bedlam frantike humor driucs him thus, 

Toleauv Armes againft his lawfull King. 

Cldf. 'Why do not your grace fend him to the Tower. 
Qneene He is arrcftcd,but will not obey, 

His fonnes he faith (liallbe his fuertie. 

Yorke How fay you boycs.wilt you not? 

Edward Yes noble father, if our words wilferue. 

Richard And if our words will not, our fvvords M. 

Yorke Call hitherto the ftakc,my two rough beares. 
t Kwo Call Buckingham, and bid him arme himlelfc. 

Yorke Call Buckingham, and all the ff ends thou halt. 

Both thou and they (hall curfe this fatall houre. 

Enter at one doore the Earle of, Salfbury and PKarwtcke, with drum 
and fouldiers : and at the other , the duke of Buckingham, with 
drum andfouldiert. 

Cliff. Are thefe thy beares?weel bayte them foone, 

Difpight of thee and all thefriends thou haft. 

War. Y ou had beft go drearne againe, 

To keepc you from the tempeft of the field* 

CLf. I am refolu’d to beare a greater ftorme, 

T hen any thou canft coniure vp to day. 

And that ile write vpon thy Burgonet, 

Might I but know thee by thy houlhold badge. 

War. Now by my fathers age, old Neuclls ere ft, 

The Rampant beare chaind to the ragged ftaffe, 

This day ile wcare aloftmy burgonet, 
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